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A POLISH SISTER'S AGONY
"In spite of all I am going to try to reach Poland—sailing
tonight—to Basra in Iraq, then through Turkey and Rumania.
The inner call is irresistible. It may seem madness from the ordinary
human point of view. Now I am not going for my mother's sake
or for my dearest friends who are now on the battle-fields—ready
to die at any moment—it is for Poland itself. I believe countries
have also souls. Souls of nations are a reality, not a theory, for me.
If I reach the soil of Poland, I will feel satisfied, even if I do not
find those whom I love. It is the soul (and body) of the nation
itself that is in its supreme hour of martyrdom. I believe Poland
bleeds and struggles not only for her own rights but for the Right,
the Just, the True, for the freedom of all nations, India including.
I feel Hindu to the bottom of my heart; Indian as much as Pole,
both motherlands are to be in my soul to the last day of my life.
But I could not live if I would not do what is humanly possible
to reach the feet of the Mother who is now bleeding in agony of
pain. I shall write from the way, but not when I reach the war
zone; I shall only think often about you and send mental messages
as well as I can. Bapuji, do pray in all fervour of your great loving
heart for those thousands of innocent people who suffer incredible
pain and misery in Poland. It is these that need most sympathy
and blessings and tender thoughts."
This is the letter a Polish sister wrote from Bombay
harbour. I have known her for some years. She has become
as much Indian as she is Polish, She had decided to work
at Maganwadi in the Magan Museum. But the rumours
of war upset her. She has an aged mother in Poland whom
she could not bring out owing to passport difficulties.
When the war actually broke out, she calmed down so far
as her mother was concerned. But her highly strung nature
would not let her rest whilst her nearest and dearest were
in peril of their lives for no offence of theirs. She is herself
a believer through and through in non-violence. But her
very non-violence made her restless. Her whole soul has
rebelled against the wrong, as she thinks, that is being
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